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Fritz Gerte. Of course ... Won't you really tell me why
you're waiting for the General ?

Ida Hall. If you must know it, I was going to ask him
to draw up a complaint for me, I have a complaint
against you.

Fritz Gerte. Against me?

Ida Hall Against you. Because you only allowed me a
quarter of an hour in which to speak to my husband,

Fritz Gerte. Absurd.

Ida Hall. To me it doesn't seem at all absurd. I am going
to put it through that next time I see him for an hour,
perhaps even for two hours. And without surveillance.

Fritz Gerte. You'll have to wait a long time to fix that.

Ida Hall, The General knows the Leader's Adjutant.

Fritz Gerte. It really seems as if you know nothing.

Ida Hall What ought I to know then?

Fritz Gerte. Your husband's hooked it,

Ida Hall I don't understand....

Fritz Gerte. That's his gratitude.

Ida Hall Fled, you say? Fled abroad?

Fritz Gerte. Possible, but not likely.

Ida Hall Please, may I tell the news to Christine?